The Random Jottings of Donald Jay in Nelson in Pendle Lancashire . 


Marsden Primary School was a typical old school building, with its red-brick facade, high 
ceilings, and creaky floors. The school had been around for over a century, and over the years, it 
had become a beloved institution in the small town of Nelson. 

However, there was one thing that made Marsden School stand out from other schools in the 
area. The school was haunted by the spirit of an old caretaker, known as Old Stanley. 

According to legend, Old Stanley had worked at the school for over 40 years before passing 
away in his sleep one night. His spirit had lingered in the school ever since, haunting the old 
clock tower, the headmaster's office, and the corridors of the school. 

Students and teachers alike had reported seeing Old Stanley's ghostly figure wandering the halls, 
carrying his trusty broom and dustpan. Some said that they had even heard his footsteps echoing 
through the empty corridors late at night. 

Despite the rumors, the school remained open, and the students continued to attend classes as 
usual. Some were even excited at the prospect of seeing the ghost of Old Stanley, while others 
were understandably nervous. 

One day, a group of students decided to investigate the legend of Old Stanley for themselves. 
Armed with flashlights and a camera, they set off to explore the dark, abandoned hallways of the 
school. 

As they made their way through the empty corridors, they heard a faint rustling sound coming 
from the end of the hall. Suddenly, they saw a figure in the distance, sweeping the leaves from 
the trees around the school. 

At first, they thought it was just the caretaker doing his job, but as they got closer, they realized 
that it was Old Stanley's ghostly figure. They froze in terror as he turned to face them, his eyes 
glowing in the darkness. 

For a moment, they were paralyzed with fear, but then they realized that Old Stanley was not 
there to harm them. Instead, he seemed to be watching over the school, making sure that 
everything was in order. 

From that day on, the students and teachers at Marsden Primary School no longer feared the 
ghost of Old Stanley. Instead, they saw him as a beloved caretaker who had devoted his life to 
the school and continued to watch over it, even in death. And though his ghostly figure 
continued to haunt the halls, he was no longer a source of terror but a comforting presence, 
reminding them of the history and tradition of their beloved school. 

I was The Chairman of Governors at this school so I should know ?. 


By Donald Jay 


